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King and Queen of Great Britain. 
To the Tune of Brave Enyland's Forces. 


OW peace and lafting glory, 
Now peace and ag glory, 
- Hrend upon our Britiſh Lang,, 
agree both whig and tory, 
ſince fortune now does i 
on Britain's happy State, 4 _ 
and God preſerve the King 22 < Queen, 
and their Royal Iſſue great, 1 
we hope to have a flouriſhing and harr u We 
Like Turtle Doves united. 
ke Turtle Doves uniteeee ldi 
zs our gracious King and Queen; — =, 
ber Beauty ſhines the brighteſt 
amongſt the Ladies fair, © 
like to the Morning r 
All love and virtue does abound, 
in this moſt happy Pair, Cant 
n ſhow a worthy pattern to their Subjects 
1 money once was ſcanty, 
we > for to have plenty, _ V4 
1 let other Countries mind them! ehe N 
no more our purſe they einp zy; RES; 
5 our Royal Shepherd det?r, -. S 2 
be'll guide his Block wick Cre, We 
no Plates of Gold for Harlots deld, ” 
* he'll keep our Treaſure here, ſappear- 
And make the Church and Sate in ente to 
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May now our Briciſk Hero, _ OS 3 8 5 
may now our Britiſh Hero, e 
brave Ormond, ſoon we ſhall ave e homer 
| Kind Boreas waft him here ſoon 
ö unto his native Shore, | 
He brought home gold good gore; hs 
God ſend the nation ſettl d, 
as it once has been before | 
I may our united Kin . N flouriſh | evermore? 
Je: There's many wiſh to ſee, Sir, 


I his Head diſſected on a block ; 
but now there is no fear, Sir, 
I ſince George the Second reigns, . 


| whoſe Wiſdom loud proclaims. 3 
Peace unto his Subjects dear, 1 
ſuch honour he maintains, f Cagain - 


ar. Then welcome, welcome, Butler to thy home 
Qs Thy drooping Lady cheriſh, 
I from whom you're long been baniſh'd, 
now in old England ſpend thy days, 
let all thy Sorrows vaniſh, * 
For George our King will ſtand | 
for us wich heart and hand: 
So Church and King, God Meſs the Oceans: 
He that's a true Church-man, © [Lan 
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CHORUS. 
Why ſhould brave Ormand de, 
ply would braye 9 die, 


4 
2 Drink to the King, and welcome Butler t to — 


this noble valiant Hero, / > 7*= + we al 
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Our Sovereign George, we make no doubt, 
will know the Reaſon. why ? 7} 


ſo with Glaſs in hand, WED 
welcome brave Hero, ny Oe 
to thy native Land, © 

If King George ſtands on, ol kt, 
who dare for to oppoſe,, *” k 
and now for glorious _—_. 
and hang all Britain Foes, PENS: 
If Butler comes he's welcome W 
II George our gracious King, 
is pleas'd to bring him, ep 5 
pleas'd to bring him fa 3 
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The Happy 1 1 Ig I 
Tune of, 7 Phillis denies Relief 


each Shepherdeſs fair and her SWAP, 
And all that are happy in Love, 
appear with me now on the Plain. | 
And let us be jovial and ga 1 


Who long has been abſent away, 
no other but him i'll adore... 
* Wich Garlands of Flowers adornd, 


„ { let each pretty Nymph appear gay, 


or Joy that Tam not fortern, 
in * We will ſpend a long Day. 
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Thoſe that diſdain 1 Sanur lame enn. 


welcome brave Hero, 52 * e vn Ot 


then he is welcome A 
* — * . —— 
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| ("ns each pretty Nymph of the Grove, 
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my Shephegd is returned apce mor bre, 
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We're Monarchs already each Day, 


Kind Cy Node beſtoweth her Light, F 
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Mv Shepherd E loving and 1 kind; 
each other we dearly adore, 


and what need we covit for oth: 

our Subjects are innocent Sheep, „ 
The Dogs our Wills do obey, 2 

and guardeth us while we do fleep. 


-and 55 gives her glittering Rays, 


0 The one doth make pleaſant the Day, 


«the other entivens the Night: 5 


And when from our Cottage we rife, 


the, birds with harmonious Notes, 

Is warbling forth as each flies,  _ . 
fweet muſick from their lietle Threats; 
With Crooks in our Hands we do walk, 
admiring thofe, wonders aboye, © 

* down, and with each other talk, 
0 ying Content and true Love. 


Content on the Plains we find, 5 1 


o'd envy thoſe Pleaſures at Court, | 0 ES 


. Shepher@'s true Pleaſures enjoy; 
While free from Fatigue we have ſpore, 
chat 5 aint ang never does cloy. 


The oung Ma s | lj 


IB: * as the Sun Se Nymph I adore,” * 
But ſhe i Is Sus! as thei is wal _ 
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For any Swain ſhe does diſdain; 
She 18 kle as ſhe is fair. 
Faiteſt of Creatures why do you doe 
Of that jewel that ſoon is 1 
Beauty will fade, then NN Maid, 
Tou will repent it to your coſt. 


A Woman's Beauty can compare, 
Like to the Roſe or Lilly fair, 
That ſoon does fade, then charming Maid,” 
Love and be kinder than you are: 
See how the Tyrant glories in my Pain, 
While little Cupid leads the Van, =» 
Sure never ſhe ſo falſe can be.. 
| That had ſo true and loving a Swain. * 
The Groves the Trees, the Birds thiat fly, 
They all can witneſs of my moan, 
But no Relief to eaſe my Grief, 
Nothing fo falſe as Woman's grown. 
In filent Dreams when 1 lay down to reſt, 
I think my Pillow is her Breaſt, {| my Pain, 
But when I wake again, this Joes encreaſe 
My troubl'd Heart is ſtill oppreſt. _ 
My Love ſick Heart is like a Ship i in Motion 
when ſailing on the raging Main, | 
Fain wou'd I landed be in little Cupid's Bay, 
To caſt Anchor in that pleaſant Stream. 
But all in vain J find I do complain, 
She takes delight tociear my moan, 
Go falſe deceiver got r now too well I know 
Nothing ſo falſe as Woman's grown. 
He that does e a 2 kind, 
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I Plays with the Flowers gay, that dots ſoon fade 
And leaves a venomous Stigg behind. [awaß 


He that delights to revel in their Arms, 
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Is like unto a Soldier in Wars and Alarms, 

That does expect to fall, by mighty Cannon bal 

There is more danger in Womens Arms. 
Adieu falſe deceiver now for evermore, 

1 will go ſeek ſome diſtant Shore, L ty fair, 


But on my Heart Iwill wear, thy lovely beau- 


And the falſe of Women kind jll adore. | 
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Lit Strepbon, leave, rail not at Ladies fair, 
Nor vent your Paſſion with the Air, 
Can we love e ery be, that vows Fidelity, 
When vu, 1 ſee bow falſe Men are, 
Ho will you ſ wear that you will loyal beg 
When you're decetving every Day, 
' There's no belief in Man, that Virgins.quite andeve, 
That does believe on what you jay. 

. What is a Woman when once ſhe's enjoy d, 
Tour wanton Hearts they ſoon are cloy'd, 
The faireſt Face you'll ſlight, who yields to delight, © 
Then all ber Pleaſures are quite deſtroy d. 

I can love a Man, but not my ſelf to harm, of 
Their falſe Deluſions ne er ſhall charm, | 
Ay tender beart aſtray, 11 flight as well 45 they, 
But if rhey'r re true 4 4 be the . 2 


